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they had apparelled themselues, they came foorth vnto Apollonius, who seeing them in mourning attire, said vnto them: My trusty friends, Stranguilio and Dionisiades, why weep ye thus at my comming? & tell me, I pray you (which I rather beleeue) whether these teares be not rather mine than yours.    Not so (my lord Apollonius) answered the wicked woman. And I woulde to God some other body, and not mine husband or I, were inforced to tel you these heauie tidings, that your deare daughter Tharsia is dead. When Apollonius heard that word, hee was suddenly cut to the heart, and his flesh trembled, and he coulde scarce stand on his legges, and long time hee stoode amazed with his eies intentiuely fixed on the ground, but at length recouering himselfe and taking fresh breath, he cast vp his eyes vpon her, and saide: O woman, if my daughter be dead, as thou sayest she is, is the money also and apparell perished with her ? She answered, some is, and some yet  remaineth. And as for your daughter, my Lorde, we were alwaies in good hope, that when you came, you should haue found her aliue and merry.    But to the intent that you may the better beleeue vs concerning her death, we haue a sufficient witnes.    For our citizens being mindfull of your benefites bestowed vpon them, haue erected vnto her a monument of brasse by yours, which you may go see if you please.    And when she had so saide, she brought foorth such money, iewels and apparell which it pleased her to say were remaining of Tharsias store.    And Apollonius belieeu-ing indeede that she was dead, said vnto his servants : take vp this stuffe and beare it away vnto the ships, and I will goe walke vnto my daughters monument: and when he came there, hee read the superscription in manner as is aboue written, and he fell suddenly, as it were into an outragious affection and cursed his owne eies, saying: O most cruell eies, why can you